THE    ABBEY    OF    JOY

dered whether it was the same bell that tolled when
Henry II, one of our few wise kings, lay dying here.
It was the same bell that Joan of Arc heard chiming
the hours while she waited, bursting with inspiration,
to be admitted in audience with the paltry King whom
she had come to save, and who was so much less worth
saving than herself as she traversed this stage on her
way to the burning.

After this, I climbed to the very summit of the
castle's tower, from which I could command a com-
plete view of that famous Abbey of Theleme, founded
and endowed by Gargantua himself as reward for the
Monk after his victory over the Picrocholes. The
Monk was permitted here to establish an Abbey
after his own mind and fancy, his guiding principle
being to make it as opposite as possible to all existing
abbeys. In place of the vows of chastity, poverty,
and obedience, any man or woman of the Order
might be honourably married, rich, and free. No
woman was admitted to the novitiate (at ten to fifteen)
who was not fair, well-featured, and of a sweet
disposition; and no man (at twelve to eighteen)
who was not comely, personable, and well-con-
ditioned.

To ensure freedom and indifference to the time of
day no walls or clocks were suffered in the Abbey.
The building was hexagonal, having a great round
tower at each of the six corners. It was six stories
high, counting the underground cellars, and in it were
9,332 chambers, each chamber complete as a suite of
rooms, like an American " apartment" except that
each was supplied with an oratory besides the other
chambers. From the centre of the hall sprang a
winding staircase of porphyry and serpentine marbles,
and from the northern tower led corridors sheltering
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